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Strange ! that a timid Female, borne 0RFanc\^s 
wing, shottid dare to soar aloft to the Muses !— But 
no, the little productions of my pen deserve not to be 
■dignified with the title of Poetry ; they are only the 
little effusion^ of^gui^eless heart, which momentary 
occasions, i^ pertiatfti ;Si tc^p** ];t)ipa1it«G imagination 

have given nsS t&; whilst I, fon^^ffsei^^^^^"^* ^^^^ 
sought amuseme^!:ih ]}u^iejsu»e japments, by trans* 
mitting them tCkpsqj^^j'/X'erja^s lume of them can 
stand the test Of c^i^ifili;! ; *Jiv!^J^ne were written ati 
the early perio^ of tlfi]^opHi-«-Xa(!te&d thk volume i& 
nothing more than a Note Bo(5k,*"wfik:h has long been 
the repositary of all the way-ward fancies and poetic 
flights of a mind prone to enthusiasm. Those pieces. 
in the first part of the book, are the firsV fights of a 
youthful mind, and may, perhaps, b« most exception* 
able^ as being the most trifling. 

J.h. 
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•• • • 
- QV TBB SA.KKft OF THB U.A,9VJLMJLVlK9Xi%,f 

A.T this calm hour I seek, and always fiiid» 
Joys congnenial with my pensive mind; 
For lo ! the lovely Empress of th« night, 
Cer yonder water .throws her gleaming %lift» 

JPorming a silver path from shore to sh()re, 

■ While sparkling waves their gei^tle murmurs pour^ 
Their music is the only siouiiii I ^ear^ 

. So sweetly still ;loes nature now appear! 
My bosom too» the reigning .quiet shares, 

: Peace dwells within, and flown are all my caret. 

^Then hail luv*d hour! FU woo the. pleasant breeiK^ 

^^HThile th^ ptle moon stUl pUya «noiig the ti;e€»« 



nESCniPTltE AJ^A 

ieSTOBMY :»FIQHT:'-y fllQK^k^r^ 

liouD blows the stormy blast of night,— 
On hills *' half viewless" forms appear. 
Of Gho8t» that fthuJI the cheeHng light. 
Of Ghosts whose shrieks appal the oar. 

Loud howls the blast*— the black clouds fiy 
Swift o*er the moon and starry train ; 
The bird* of night doth shrilly cry. 
The bird iU-omen^d repds theplai^i.. 

Iroud roars the bla6t/^t;hc?iVi^*^8cends, 

The gr^Ves reicho all&pupji :• t 

AndriTecyon'RouM^esf'Waodsrer bends. 

Bends with«Qir|ghL*<^voof^tfti the ground* 
5» ''■£*•■**•• * 

Loud is the bl^'Ale{*^il^^ield ^ 
The way-w^iulS-anwilCt'Mf.^ree r ' • 

In.such a nfgl>l;^-l^ti virtue yMd. 
"* Those comforts which her dwellings know. 



• 

♦TO A LADY, WITH A TUBE ROSSk 

^iiLX^fLimtt of the dewy moro» 
This sWeet bouquet I send \ 
A rolie it is without a thoriy 
And oif^r'd by a friead. 

• T^i« Owl 



Fair flower, gpo ! with Mary, rest. 
And on her bosom own 
Thyself eafceff'd, i)ut higrWy blest. 
To lodge on Virtues Thronec 



ASALtJTXTlON TO A FAVORITB GROVBv 

Hail! lovely grove ! ibdu ever calm retreat, 
Beneath thy shade I'll seek a verdant seat ; 
While birds are softly warbling on each spr.«y, 
Andbdours sweet, are brt^ath'u from flby.ers gay? 

Beace here, her favor*d residence has found, 
iVhile sweet content benignly smiles around i v 
For Nature here, has every <Siarm corabin*d, 
That can delist the meaiiative mind. 



M BXRTB-DAY of -a Y0B*«t5BNTLEMAlTf 

XOiLTi 2\r^Written at the reqtteat o/a Friendm 

xIaii. August ! month that's surely dea^ 
To those who know and honor worth ; 
liCt festive joy eacji bosom cheer, . 
For Hwas this month gave Edgar births 

Hail rural Nymphs this welcome time^ 
For rolling years tell twenty-one; 
Am? Edgar enters manhood's prime^ 
SutHant a« the rinng Sun* 
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TO,TB£k.APPftOACUINaTEA8^ 

A ChrUtmaa-Box for my ParentS0 

JBLail, all haiU the approaching year^ 
Oh ! may'st thou bring a smiling train 
•f joys to those my heart holds dear» 
And drive far off each gaUing^ain. 

Around each hoijor^d par^^nt's head, 

Afay calm content and white-robed peace^ 

Their ^oft inBoence gently shed, 

Aad breathe those aweet» that shall not ceadev 



ant A MAY HOROTNG. 

a-** ' ■ . . .' "^ 

ow mild, how fragrant is the air! 

Sure never morning rose more fair ! 
P^arla set glittering on the ground,- 
"VHaiile Z«ph^ ^a^» perfumes ardUh4» 
And still to make the scene more gaj^. 
Tli& Birds, they jiail the rising^day^ 



:j?/lX 
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THE ^^TEEPIHG willow; 

WITH BAIN TALIilNO ON XT. 

Th» Weeping Willotr mournful bendSi^ 
While fast on it the rain descends ; 
The wind its iiead now rudely rears^ 
And JFoiuy Tjcws it, drest in tear*- 



t 



AN ADDRESS FROM A MOLE, 
To a Toung Lat^i who called the Cat$ to destjro^M* 

lio ! trembling at yourfeet 
' Your pity I enU-eat^ 

And^beg that torturOft you wUirjSpAire* 
Vot^Ufet do not sue, 
. iLife I'll not ask of you ; 

For you'd not grant it, cruel fairf 

But ere it is too late. 
And ere I meet my fate, 

Oh,-lel; m?* tetfriauftei: Wwk Divine ? 
That Pity's pearly tear, 
'^^o^Benuty ehoutdbe dear, 

-; For soft ItiSOiakes thoeye i9^fAnxfBt» 



^POMPOSED DUfeiNO A THUNDER-STORMi 

Sark^! 'twas the thunder's awful roar, 
^ That pass'd my ear with solemn sound^ »*« ^ 

And' now the surges daali tl|e l^hore, 
< IVbi'st glaring iightniogs stream around* 

■ 9 

These horrors nowoppress my heart* 
I'm tiU'd with dread, with wonder tea; 
I shrinl^ and suddenly I start, 
^ As silenj^ 4ius grand scene I view. 

j^ Sut why this start MvhythiS'lear 2 
*Tis causeless sure th is wild alarm ^ 
For I will think a Gad is near, 
^ flYhq ^lirwurdti»iF a^n^acbins lUcrflk 



10 bxsdtiPTirs Jj/Jb 

ON A FINE MOON-UGHT NIGHf J 

XiOW the grey^mantled night wears an asjtect refenf^ 
And myriads of spangles in azure are seen ; 
In the Moon's glimmering li^t soft beauties arefonn^ 
Aad Eolos •breathes gentty sweet odours around^ 
Oh ! I love on those beauties^ transported to gslze, 
JCor to rm^turei thebighest, my mind tliey can- nui^ 



TO A TOUNG LADT, 

jJOtHO VIB MS OBSXKTK ▲ BEA^VTirVLv'STA^^ 

jQaw bright is yonder star^.and cltAtS 
Bat brighter stilly the Kymp^ I-te^ 
Bliza« blooming maid so dear« 



A PROPHECT, 
«rv TBK nth or rEBavAfty, ltX)l« 

JbiVBNTruL day ! which will decidi^ 
A people's peace, a country's fate ; 
How wilt thou crush despotic prid<^ 
That sin the sons of freedom bate. 

Ix> ! yeffertorif so dear to Fame, 
Guards Columbia's sacred laws ; 
Ages unborn, will bless his name, 

IVlit now protects a pc^e'ls cauie* 



9SJfTlMiJ^JL PliSCMS. 

Th-utA hovers o'er this fatrbr'd dktf^ 
Wirtue^iii he all inniafe here i 
And J^jfer^on, in after tinie^ 
ig a namd t9 memory dears 



t0 A UABT wrlTH Alf ACAQlA XAlS^ 

Faoit bligh^g ffosts^ oh> Mary dci^ ^ 
Be sure this Httle' titeie t6 si^d } 
And MDii to thisi' ^ feii^riilijr cM^ 
t'he tree a neb perfuMe' will jield.' 

JwftOi does culCured frieiuiBhip hliMBI^. 
Still growing with eiieh palsing^ hbnM^ 
And breathing still a "sweet piE>rfiUb0|f 
(If Tirtuej^rdf Hi& 9dttt^Jl0W^ 



8ENT WITH AN ACACIA FLOWEB 
To^A YotrsG^Ascri 

Though torn* sweet flower^! from thy stenr^ 
iWlio might not envy^^ee thy dotimi ' 
•I bid thee o'er a peerless gen^^ 
'To go and shi^d U^ rich pttt^mt* 



TO A WOfTNDC^ DOVS; 

A.a 9 tremble not, poor wounded dbTjj^ 
A frifiDd hiifiUDe j^ou'U fiiid in i&e^ 

B 



U MJSSCniPTlVM AJ^JO 

H3 veet bird ! whose plaintlre notes I lovc^ 
'Say, tetl me, who has wounded thee I 

rls it the hawk^s too cruel bill. 
That dooms thee innocent to bleed? 
Ah, see ! the wound is streaming still— 
Wbo could .comnut this barb'jrous dc^ed*! 

-* • 

P||bsp8 the fowler's wanton art. 
Gives to thy Ufa this shorten'd d»te; 
Some Sportsman sends the well aim'ddarty 
That dooms thee to this wretched fate; 

Swe^t mournful bird ! at eve's still hour, 
4M1 wall /or thee the tender si£^ ; 
With softest notes thou4^harm'd fliy Ibower* 
Alas ! '^ pity Mtou should ^ / 



t>N BEADING DARWIN'S BOTANIC GARDE]:; 

WfittLs plea&'d I feast on Darwin's pag^ 
Sensations sweet pervade my soul ; 
And charm'd by thee. Botanic sage ( 
The, passing moments swiftly roll^ 

TThy beauties, like the changeful yei^ 
*Yarying pleasures still impart ; 
And all thy lines like spring appear^ 

*• An Naturc'a dress, and towskihc hfiavt» 



ox READING OSSIAN'S POEMS. 

Way am I thus beguiled of teare. 
Which still I do not wish to dry ? 
Ossian / bard^ of ^ther years, ^ 
*Tis tliou who wak'st the tender sighf 

Thy plaintive tales, so full of woe, 
iiiust ever eharm the feeling' mind;' 
I would not chsmge these tears which flov^ 
i^ir all thejoys of mirth combin'd. 

I lore to read of TingaVs time. 
Of lovely spirits of tlie hills ; 
And while I soar to scenes sublime^ 
fteOMiurc T^n'd my 6099m Jill*. 



TO A 1*ABY, 

VSO VRBSBNTSO MS liriTH OSSIAn's F0E^S« 

Oh f vatued shall these volumes be^ 
Mere words can never tell how much ; 
TTor hallow'd they hftve been by thee, 
4nd by Friendship's sacred touch. 

And while the music flows along. 
Of Ossian's sweetly sounding lyre 1 
I still will bless the lovely song-, 
^9 pled^d by her, -whom I admire. 



* 



OIV READING THB PtSAStrBfifr OF VLWl^. 

xIopb! sweet soother of each anxious houri; 
C^ampbeirs ma^^c pen to thee has given. 
Melodious charms, and e'en the power^ 
To point Mhrtalitij*8 path to Heaveii^ 



TO Mas. PAGB OF ROS&WEIj:;, 

Vl^ KcetTtd that poetry rtfoe mclnslHent tinih d v^dtfe^ 

UJe, 

My friend ! you sure yourself deceivcj^ 

And^fltf, this oneesVil disbciieve ; 

For whilst in nu^abers ^u indite. 

And thus in pleasant measure write; 

1 still must think, upon my life, 

A Poetess may be a Wife. 

And why the N'ine should not agree. 

With Tftvea, 1 can no reason see ; 

*Ti8 true, on lepiming, Muses fed, 

Xnd 'tis as true, they ne*er did wed, 

No children's cries did them snnoy. 

Nor any ills their peaoe destroy. 

These points, With you, I'll not contest, 

For ne^cr did Care a Muss molest. 

But Muses !— they immortal were. 

And dwelt in,— cfl#/fe.« built in air ,• 

No bliss like theirs, is here below, ' 

And tliis ail we poor mortals know s 

But we may gild the chequer'd 8Cene« 

A Matron's life may be serene :-• 






V^e0i,r-Mad»m may Imc cotton vei^» 
And still breathe forth the melting laj* 
May poultry feed, and cream prepare^ 
And yet let fan£ff build in air: 
MajF teach her prattlers how to read^ 
And sow in them, fair virtue's seed* 
3)^ abtt maif do> perhaps still mor^ 
Add y»t Af eUv's power adore. 
And that I judge most truly sage, 
ILo ! Jrtf^bohold in-*'i3lrti ^<ijr*» 



ADMmiNG TH£ MOON-BBAM«i 

^4th two yionir^ Ladiea^ one of them reqitesiedMe tieonh 
pose tvmetUng^ on what fforoe ut ^onrnch pUtaur^i th» 
foWnoing extempore was imnwdkaelj/ produ'c^tt, 

Y«», surely, I might ssmething $%j. 
Of the Moon's pale, quivering xay ; 
Tell how she much more lovely seems, 
l?7hile plea^diritb thee, I maiic her beams' 
That spangle all those waves serene, 
;8oft over which ^he throws her sheen. 
And keeping now amidst tbe^glade. 
She makes a trembling chequered shade 9 
Where frolic Fancy loves to *spy^ 
But half seen forms that cheat the eye ; 
. AH sweet the lovely scene appears. 
And social bliss the scene endears ; 
Martha's quick wit, and Anm^s smitet 
With CynUaU light the houre be^Cu 



\ 



f. 



Myeye« it«ager|^ttc*d4aKiiiiida. 

"Vhewing. tlue apftngled scene ; 
8ttt soon'^ad withes^d on the gswoMm 

Of Stea^ fealai» tlM'QQismk 

Some Ctfele8$ hand this opening B(|8e« 
Had sn^t and hrush'd away» 
" And e'er its bloom could lialf disclose 
ft languishHin decay:. 

Bough was the hand, and chill the houi^ 
^veet Rose r tbat'l^Iighted thee s 

Sat Taste embalxns her faT'nteflov'i^ 
Mourning the harsh decree* 

And 8«ch is oft the doom, 1 8ald> 

OfGeniiukop^mng iUr r 
0andemn'd to bow its mesdest beai^ 

Bevoted to despair. 

vpor proud disdain fiill oft pursuei^ 

Its thorny '.path-way here; 
And coldness blasts its vivid hues. 

As bursting they appear. 

But though its brightest tints may fade. 

Some charm it will retain^; 
And liice thia fioVr that's thsown la shad<;^ 

ttM odours.yet remain. 

Then though ^e dark and chilly hour. 

Sweet Rose! has blighted thee $ 
Ifet Taste embalms her fav'rite fioV^ 
. Hfeorningiheliasshdect^ 
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sM^rmnstrfjL pieces. 

* A* flying Prog! Who Ver did hear 

A thing so strange I ' I shrimk withlWar, 
My Father said,* it was most true, 
•And in timec past; frogs often fleir. 
' He call'd his daughters all around. 
To view the tvanefer he had fouiid ; 
i^One Nymph cti'd^' Iia ! and then a pattsei 
Another said, ** observe its claws ;*' 

• «* Oh ! pray preserve it,** one d id cry, 
*TwiU charm the Virtuoso's .eye.** ' 

' When lot the Damsels to surprize, 
*The frog took wing, aiid to their eyjBtf^ 
i In all its glowing colors' dreat, 

A Bxaterjbf it stood cohfest. 
Thu9 have I seen the dusky night* 

Succeeded by refi^lgent light ; 

Thus have I seen the faded year^ 
IXn blushing honors re-Appear ; 
/And thus shall Truth and Virtue blooo« 

And burst the fetters of the tomb» 



^OK OBSERVING fk KOSB ON THB €llGUNl^ ^ 

-1XHAT WAS BUT KALr BXOWK AKD WITUHML 

Jb RAHax.ED forth at early moro« 

To catch the balmy air ; 
'While dew-drops. aat on ev'ry thorQ, 
And pearl'd each fiow'ret fair. 

*# This he meant as a! hum bug; he wished to 
lereaiQ the deceptious appearance of the biitttrfly* 



ta DuscRiPTirE jj\riy 

A PORTRAIT OF MY AUNT : 

MR$. MAKY FAG&« 

Char it r, celestUil maid! 
Has sure on earth a vJsit paid ; 
Behold her there, w'ith gentle meiOj 
With aspect cheerful and serene- 
ly ! beaming in her soft blue eyes,. 
Benerolenc« wltaout disguise; 
For in her pore and spotless n»ind, 
. Each female virtne Is enshrin'd ; 
But soft !— 1*11 look this picture o*er* 
*1^ Pagf, so mild^ whom I adore. 



TO A YOUNG LADY, 
^f^eeivinf^Jrom, her a bdU Qfnet^g thread: 

Oa tKat tfie Muses would indite! 
Tlien I in numbers smooth would write. 

To thank ihec for thy gift, dear Jane, 
Of which a mimic lace I'M make. 
And wear it for the donor's sake ; 

Of her remembrance still most Vain. 
For much do I the donor prize. 
And friendship for her swift did rise 

Witliin me when I knew her worth. 
A Nymph she is, that's form'd to please, 
-Possessing sprightly wit and ease, 

WiUi charms that give Affection birtk. 



r 



On Bbcsivzkg a P&^sent ot YouMo'b 
" NIGHT THOUGHTS,** 

S^rom a Gentleman^ and delivered by a Lady tQ toAtfil^ 
h^ lojot engaged to be married^ 

yAZRER than lilies or the flaky sno^ 
Was the fair pligbtecl hand that bore to me, 
"The gift wfiich frieHdship's kindness did bestqy, 
And which, With.pleasure, lAcceptfrom theei 

Toung is a Pctet who can never tire. 
His works of beailtiful sublime partake; 
Then this thy gift t ever shall admire, 
And prize it highly for the Dinar's eaie. 



ON A VEIL, 

WMchvta* recovered from the viind^by the lover 0^ 

ther Lady, 
E^oirus one day took delight 
Fbr mischief's sake^ to steal a veil; 

A modern hero stroll'd in sight. 
The estray to his feet did sail. 

He seiz'd it quick, with pride elatjK ' 
JPresented it with air divine ; 

But sighing softly, wish'd that Fate. 
JUd made the owner Carotin^. 



EXTEMPORE TO A LADY. 

iN^ATuiLs's own blushing roses bk>w 
ttf? that ioT*d face, Jike morning f«|y; 



^ 
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Anl^wMt the hce, Md'brfgfkt the gtdi^ 



WTBltTEH AT 'THCi CLOSB Olr AtTTiJMKa 

Otir thfonierl^'^csesecnes I'silent^eTCiv 

Aaid %nMk the chkngefol^year ; 
tOee the first tints adorn the groTO^ 
Or view the prospects dresr. 

'And now these* hiAuntix Ute i^eea tnd 'ga|^ 

Awakrth% s6mbh$ fought) 
'% mourn to see this swifl decajr^ 

And Nature's ruin wrought. 
• 
fB^/f Autumn no9ra.fnant]e< spreads^ . 

Of brownish, yellow hue ; 
Vo flowers shew their blushuq^ head^ 

Imjpearl'dwith morning. dew. 

But blasts now tear »the faded bowei^ 

And howling fright the ear ; 
While Fancy at the dusk]rhoUr# 

Bids airy forms appear. 

'Slie foaming wai(e»» they^idash the'skitf^ 

And melancholy sound ; 
And with the winds that wildly rotff 

Blake solemn munc .round* 

f mark these' seenes witiifpentitt'jCW^ 
Ant sympallsetic i^gftcilr 



' StJ^TlMEJSrTA% PIECES. 1i5 

Tor Suininer flown, I di'op atcar. 
Then on it Tnoralize. 



WfilTTBN IN THE ENSUING SPRIUSI, 
And during the latt illness of a beto^d Brother. 

> Uahk ! it was sure the Turtle's note# 
The breezes bore along; 
At Spring's return, she tunes her throatt 
Moaning these woods among. 

Sad songstress ! let tht^ musitrflow. 

In murmurs on my ear. 
And I will hail thy plaint of woe. 

While Spring's Isweet buds appear. 

Soft breezes catch the soothing sounds 

And Fancy loves thy lay ; 
While echo swells it all around. 

At morn, and close of day. 

]^ow Nature mourns no more decay. 

But wakes again in smiles ; 
And blooming sweet, in rich array. 

Her vot'ry*s time beguiles. 

-And oh ! may swift the genial year, 

A Brother's health restore ; 
Spread o'er that lang-uid, ibrfh: so deaf» 

Hygcia's tint* once more. 



i 
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3d JiliSCBlPTJVE Jj\rja 

Spring breathes ! the baimy zephyr breali)ief^ 

And infant buds expand ; 
<)p*ning they twine in rosy wreaths, 

Bath'd by Aurora's hand. 

Jind now appear the finished bowers, 

Adorn'd with virid hues ; 
bekfltial odours scent the flower. 

That blush thro' morning dew^. 

Zephyr exhales, and f|rom his wing. 
Does grateful odours shake ; 

While birds their inatin chorus sing, 
And sweetestconcert make. 

The waves no longer hoarsely roar. 
Their dasbings rude, they cease i 

And slowly passing, gently pour. 
Soft sounds inspiring peace. 

Oh, Nature ! pleasing, gjiving power. 

And great in ev'ry scene { 
Beloved is e'en thy stormy hour, 

£ut more thy smile sorene. 
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ON PRBSBNTINO A BONNET TO AN INFANT, 

fVho appearedvcHt at being carried in thertsyt of the Sun, 

I SAW thee frown, my litile dear. 

Meeting the God of day ; 
And straight I form'd for thee, with care, 

A shelter from hi» ray. 



I 



sEjsrriMEjsrTAL pieces. 

This. bonnet, then, I prithee, wear. 
To shade thy infant face ; 
That rosy is, and piump, and fair. 
And mark'd with Cherub grace. 



A PICTUEE OF FEMININE BEAUTT 

^. A,ND PERFECTION. 

Sreatbe thy influence, sacred Nine^ 
O'ler a votress at thy shrine : 
That she in softly-sounding lays, 
A beaming star may duly praise. 

Commend her talents, bright and rare. 
Her face, that is like morning fair ; 
Her speaking eye, sq soft, so blue ; 
Her waving locks, of chesnut hue ; 
Her aspect sprightly and serene. 
Her airy sjiape, and gentle mein, 

^>Aftd crystal drops of early day. 
Besting on the flowers of May, 
Not purer are than is her mJndj| 
"Where all the virtues are emhrined. 



SONNET 

pit THE DEATH OP A PAVOR^TE S<^TTrRREXji. 

W H Y hangs the pearly tear on Ella's cheek ; 
Why heaves her bosom thos^ unwonted sighs ^ 



i 
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These omens sure, some dreadful ill bespeaks f 
And ill indeed ! {oy^ Io, her squirrel dies ! 
X'oor Bun is gone. His hsppy days are o'er. 
For happy was to him each festive day. 
Supplied with nuts, he uisli'd for nothing more^ 
And spent the passing hour in harmless play. 
The gentle Ella lov'd the charming pet, 
CaMss'd him ofl, and gave him aU her care 2 
For as he'd playful on her shoulder sit. 
She still would guard him from each danger near \ 
But Bun is gone !— and I will join m^ sigh» » 
That Mo' b9iov% yet he «a« 4o9m*d to die* 



TO A LADY, 

On her tlegatU Preduttiime m ShdlWork^ 

Whbn Taste and Genius bare combined 
To captivate the wond'ring riew. 
We trace the powers of the mia^y <^ 

And pay the willing tribute d.ue. 

*Ti3 thus, thnt I on thee bestox/ 
The plaudits of a guileless heart , 
And while thy roses seem to blow, 
I own Ihy Fancy's mimic art. " 

Pleased I behold the vivid dyes, 
In thy intwining wreaths displayed ; 
Vet thete thy brighter ntind outvies, 
Hoasting a bloom which ne'er cpk fqid^ 



01* PARTING WITH A FRIEND. 

A LAS ! His bard that fate should tear 

Congenial souls apart ; 
But tho' tliou'art absent, still 1*11 wear 

Thy image in my heart. 

What tho* thy look, thy voice and name* 
Grace scenes remote from me ; ~ 

Yet shall not Friendship's holy flame. 
Impel my thoughts to thee ? 

Yes, .memory shall retrace thift past 
In colors brijaht and strong ; 

And cause the tints with Life to last} 
While time shall roll along. 



To one hsHq tent me a Small Golden Dagger for a 

Breatt'Piiu 

jLh« Golden Dagger thou didst 8end« 

Oft meets my roving eyes : 
And oil recalls an absent friend^ 

Whom I must ever prize. 

But oh ! the mystic scene declare. 

Of this, thy gift to me ; 
And say, why in my breast | wear 

A mortal pledge for thee I 

A Mortal pledge ?— Ah, surely no \ 
As suck 'twas ne*er desi^aed ; 

*Twas meant calm pleasure to bestow. 
A Safeguard for the mind. 
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Each passion rude, it shah repeU 
"W ith finn, resistless force ; 

And ever in my breast shall dvrelL 
To point my destin'd course. 

The Dagger then, thus worn by me, 
Shall be to FHendthip dear ; 

And thu9 perhaps may prove to be,. 
A Talieman 'ffoinst care* 



On seeing the Son of a deceased Brother reclining on h^ 

Mother*9 Bosom, 

Haitgi lovely Boy \ upon thy Mother's breast* 
And sweetest ! wear thy Father's look the while ; 
Thus dngel'Ukey tliou'lt soothe her cares to vest* 
And of its griefs her fTidov/d heart beguile* 



k 



TO MRS. P*»*»K, 

Tn answer to some Melancholy Complaints ofhei^s^^ 
She daily expected to lose, hy deaths botft her Mo* 
ther and Husband g from the former eke nas stp0* 
rated, — 

SxNCz Virtue is the care of Heaven, 
Think Lady, that thy prayers are heard; 

That peace to thee shall soon be glveOi 
And Hope no^ linger be deferred* 
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TKink that thy Mother lives to view 
UnnamberM blessings round thee rise ; 

That Health shall bi-eathc her rosy hue, 
O'cp him, thy Ifutband, whom we pr jz«. 

Think that thy Cherub Child shall be 

A treasure to thy bosom prest; 
And Lady, trust in Heaven's 4ecree,^ 

And be thy mind tke.seat of retu 



TO THE SAME LADY,— 

Accompanied m>ith a Memento of Regards 

JMary, accept this gfift from me* 
As pledged thee by a Friend, 

Whose wish's kind, shall wait on theei 
Till Life itself shall end. 



TRANSLATION OF RANZ DES VAGHBS.. 

From, the French, 

XIbjlr objects ! now behold no more, 
Sweet scenes ! that oft have charm*d my sight. 

When will the wish'd for day restore 
He to thee and soft delight ? 

To Hillocks green, and crystal Fountain|(» 
To Hamlets neat, and lofty Mountains V 

When shall I joyful hail the Ghance^ 
That gives to me the Mountain's treasure ^ 

With her to lead the sprightly dance* 
Ao4 trip it. to the.pipe's quick measure ? 



ti 



JQESCMIPTIVB dJ^m 



For pft beneath the Elm Tree's shadfy 
I danced the sailing hours ^waf, 

With lately the japuntain Maid, 
Or pl^|u9^d her with my ryrM lay* 

J)efif o)>jeftsl now behold no mQFe» 
Sweet scenes ! that oil have charm^ my siglitt 
When will the wisfa'd for«day restore 
He te thee, and soft delight ? 

Oh, aged Father! tender Motherl 
My Sister dear ! Oh Friend, and Brother 1 
^ Sweet home of love, of joy, of ease. 
Harbour of my earthly treasures ! 

My heairt still turns to thee and peac^. 
Panting for thy harmless pleasures. 

Oh ! when shall I view my fleecy care. 
Sporting amidst our pastures green >; 

Or see my Shepherdess 90 dear, 
Ber blooming cheek and artless me in ? 

Dear objects ! now behold no more. 
Sweet scenes ! that oft have charm'd my sigh^ 
"When will the wish'd for day restore 
' Me to thee, and soft delight ? 

To Hillocks green, and crystal Fountains, 
to Hamlets neat, and lofty Mountains ? 



TRANSLATION OP VOITIBRB^S KISS. 

Fr^m the French. 

]Vf T Soul it rushM upon my lip, 
From thine the honey sweet to sip. 

And purest Uw^to fiMfc 



Wt as with eager h;iste I caught 
In extacies the nectarM draught, * 

It charm'd, remaiuM behind. 
The charm, alas ! knew no control. 
On thy lip I have left my soul, 

Bounded by a magic spell. 
While the rich bait that did allure. 
Retains th* attraction still more pure, 

More sweet than words can tell. 



TftANSLATION OP A PRENOH MANUSCBIPT. 

A. V AMOVR. 

FiidM me, oh. Love I fliy far atira^f 
^Tis thou add'at torture to this heart $ 
Tiiat throbbing owns thy rigid swayj 
And bleeds beneath thy dart. • 
A breaking heart! — it makes to thee 
TJlis bupbling vow which thou dont \e%,'^\ 
That thy sweet moments, prized by mfi«, 
Th^se wioments, Lpve, to ihec I swca^. 
They but these treachVous ills conceal, 
^h?eli Dcathj and only V^ath can heal, 



S^iit with a tittle Book of ifdniiscript Poetry^ vshich 
'was hft foith me by Mistake. 

pBAY think not that I meant a theft. 
This book forgot, with me you left; 
The charming estray, back T send, 
To itarig^t owners my fcir friend^. 



TO A LADY, 

On her sending me some elegant Ornamented Leiief^ Pa- 
/«r, accompanied by a ver^ complimentary letter, 

The leaves AdofcnM which thoudid'st send, 
Are emblems of tby culturM mind, 

Wi^ere Wit and Taste their graces blend, 
WiLh purity and sense iefirt*^. 

And from a mind thus bright and fair. 
Where truth reflects her purest rays ? 

How sweet it is beyond compare 
To gain the valued meed of praise. 

Then let me of thy plaudits boast. 

Van Bibber bids my tf ifles Kve j 
And she who merits praise the most^, 

Ha« kindly heetk^est/ree togiv^ 



ADDRESSED TO MISS It» • • • ♦ • w 
On her declining to culHvateher talent for P6e^ 

Xr^fentle^Nymph! of taste refined. 



To thy swe^ Muse's call attend ; 

For she will wake thy youthful mind* 

To joys successive, without end. 

And she will fan the kindling flai^e, 
Of Virtue's pure and hallow'd breat]|)^ 

Adorning thee with spotless fame. 
And e'en bestow a life in DeaOi. 
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Then list to whatlrecoromend^ 
iiCt stlU the Muse thy words inspire ; 

Tills is. the counsel of a Friend^ 
Wh9fain "muldv/akc again thy Lytd 



ON A ttOSE. 

Spoken extempore to a Ltu^. 

J. HIS delicately blooming rose» 
That blushing doe« its sweets disclose, 

Meeting the eye of Mor|^ 
In beauty much resembles you, 
One only difference strikes the view ; 

Gh^rlotte^ you bear no thonu 



S0ni roith a White Satin HeeSe Book, to a Lady, a/em 
dayo before her Marriage* 

riXTTLE Book, unsoii'd by art. 
Spotless as is Martha's l)eart. 

My greetings I with thee doth send. 
Little book, I charge thee bev. 
To a N; mph divinely fair, 

Tike gentle vthheo ^ a Friend. 



i 



S6 aiSCRIPtlT'E AAP 

TO MRS, W T— N, 

Who Mtni ntti as a Charm to procure Pleatant l)ream4^ 
a piece of JBridal Caie, vtrapt in a $cravi %»hick 
hwre the ntnaee of three fiereom^ The jtrtt wnentioif 
edf is a character of high celebrity^The second ie a 
La-wyer oftaltnte^ who hat been employed to plead the 
eauoe of an unfortunate Widomy^And the iaet, tohm 
vwf the only one of the threervfith wAom / had aiijf 
personal acquaintance^ is a fashionable j^an of tha 
World. 

•A 

Xhou didat ftend a mystic s^rawf; 

My stambers to deligbt ; 
Three darzllng forms ! IVe seen them all. 

In Visions of the night. 

JFor underneath m^ pilloVd liead 

Thy spell-bound gift I laid ; 
And oft'invok'd with anxious dieadj 

Each gentle Fairy's aid. n 

Oberon heard the proffer'd prayer^ 
And mark'd the breathing -sigh; 

He came with Queen Titania fair. 
And o'er itte hover'd nigh. 

The elfin pair with magic skill. 

Presided o'er each drcam^ 
And lo ! the chosen Three were stllj, jk 

My Fancy's fav'rite theme. 

Me thought beneath a verdant shade. 
Three forms resplendent shone; ^ 
, O'er tvio a blaze of Genius played, 
V The third was Fashion's own« 



•1 threw a timid glance on each. 

And one I much admir'd^ 
But he w&Bjar beyond my reacfh 

J nt^er »o high atpired i 

And one there was, whose honey'd tongue^ 
Did plead the Widow's right. 

Persuasion on his accents hung, 
I listened with delight. 

The third was not to me unknown,. 

I reocgnized his air ; 
Bnt Fashion claim'd him for her own ; 

He roves fvom faiv io fair. 

Full long did ray *rapt fancy dwell, 

Upon the choten three ; 
But which /charm'd, I could not tell. 

For -they ne'er look'd on me. 

And I within my guileless breast. 

My trembling heart retained. 
For Dreams could ne'er disturb its rest^ 

With Ttie i still remained. 

The tiny sprites were now coropell'd 

To flee approaching light ; 
And soon the rosy morn dispeU'd 

The visions of the JSCight, 
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ON READING HERMAN AND DOROTHEA, 

Jls translated by Molcroft from the German Goethe, 

W HERE lovely sympathy's bewitching speU,, 
O'er minds of taste usurps a soft control, 

This well wrought tale with memory shall dwell. 
And Hermsui and his Bride divide the soul. 

The matchless pair, pourtray'd with nicest art, 
Form'd by the -Sister Nine's creative fire ; 

And graced with all that fascihat6s the hearty 
^aste must approve, and Judgment must admire. 

Sweet, magic Tale ! where vii-tue's self doth breathe 
Her balmy influence, to charm the Mind ; 

Where every I^use has wove a fragrant Wreath 
Of floB^rets fair, for Gothe and Holcroft twined ; 

Thou dost reflect on either Poet's name, 
A blaze of lustre, lasting at their fame. 



SENT WITH A LOCK OF HAIR, . 

To a Lady who had sent me a lock of hep's, viith some 
Poetry moralizing on the ravages t^f Time. 

1 HE nut-brown Lock inclosed by thee. 

Which once adorn'd thy brow. 
Shall ever be preserv'd by me, 

AVith dut'ous care, I vow. 

And ivotti ray flowing honors take 

A vagrant Tress for tTiine j 
You'll prize it for the donor's sake, 

A tot'ress of the Nine. 



SENTIMENTAL PIECES. 3» 

Fair moralist ! thy words are true. 

Time w»Ui relentless hand, 
Covis oa to spoil each lovely hue. 
Such is the dread command ! 

His touch, alas ! it withers all. 

And Beauty is his prey ; 
The Cheek must fade, and Tresses fall, 

All silvered o'er with grey. 

Yet, yet, their lives a nobler part. 

Shall scorn the ruthless foe j 
And mock each barb'd and subtle dart 

His icy hand shall throw. 

Beyond his reach will soar the mind 

Where Virtue rears her throne, 
And tasting joys by her refined, '. 

A lasting bloom shall own. 

This Truth confest, and ne'er can Time, 

Cause thy beH charm to die ; 
Thy Soul in flights shall mount sublime, 

A7id all his poHxl'r defy. 



10 ONE, 

WkoJiequesiedofme a Specimen of my ComposiUon. 

IjJVorLD but the Muses light my lay, 

"With their poetic fire ; 
Oh ! then thy call I would obey. 

Which, bids me tune my Lyre. 
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But Genius to my votive wreatb* 

Did ne'er one ray impart ; 
My untaught strains, they only breathe 

The langtiage of the heart. 



A. L' AMITIE, 

n$piredby a Towig Lady, 'Viho prenentedme as apled^i^ 
of friendships a voivme of Miss Ovienson^ 9 Sentiment 
tat Poetry, 

X RiENDSHip ! fa.ir daughter of the sky. 

Benignant Nymph of gentle mein ; 
^Tis thou who calmest the bosom's sighj 

*Ti9 thine to gild JAfeU chequer'd scene. 

And to ! before thy Altar bend, ^ 

The Female Virtues^hand in hand ; 
While Peace, and Hope, from Heav'n desceni}. 

And Crown with light the sacred band* 

This kindling light, it beams Qonfest, 

O'er Fannjf» pensive form so fair ; 
And as it kindles, warms ber breast, 

For Friendship holds her Altar therer 

And Owenson's bewitching lays, 

Full dear to Sympathy shall be ; 
On this sweet volume oft Til gaze» 

^or 'tis fair Friendship's pledgee to m^. 
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JUne9 sent -with an embletnatical piece ofwtorkt 
TO A FBIBND. 

Go simple emblem to my Friend, 
And bear with thee, the love I send ; 

Cro, and when'er you meet her eyes. 
Bid her the absent Artist prize. 



On the Cover of another Piece of Work. 

▼T ROUGHT by my hands, this work I send. 

An offspring pure from me ; 
Accept the Gift and love the Friend, 

Let both be prized by thee. 



On the Cover of another Piece of Work^ to a Lady 
to "whom I Vios unknown. 

jLhink when this work shall meet thine eyes, 

A Stranger does thy merit own. 
And kindly deign thtf work to prize. 

Though still the drtist be tinknotvn. 



On the Cover of another Piece of Work. 

Swift shall this off 'ring speed it*6 way. 
And Truth with it tby words I send ; 

This spotless gift, is charged to say, 
Tiic Artist is thy faithful Friend. 



4& DESCRIPTIVE AJ^I^ 

On the Cover ^f another Piece of Work ^ 

£!mblem of Truth, oh! postaway« 
To her far off, to my sweet Freind> 

Fly swift, and in dumb languag^e say, 
Jftw much tfue Love to her I^eruL 



Written under a Piece of Work, in -ahich I represented 
ihe Tomb of Fetrarch't Laura. 

Soft plaintive I>ove8 shall deck thy Tomb 
With Mary*a sweet tribe of richest bloom ; 
While Petrarch'sverse and faithful sig^hs^ 
$haU Laura's omne immortalize* 



Written under another Piece of Worh, vfhere I repre^ 
tented the Tomb of Julian from the Tal^ ofJuUade 
RoMgne* 

On wings of Hope, Pm borne away 
To realms of everlasting day. 
Where loved Savillon I shall be, 
▲n Angel form to welcome thee» 



Written under another pieee ofWorh^ cohere Ipictureg 

Truth dedicatinj; an Altar of Friendship, 
» 
Peace leans upon tlie bosom af a Friend, 

And cafan delights the apotkss sfapne attend. 



SEJ^TlME^TTdL PIECES. 4S 

^ answer to some Compiimentary Idnest aipted **Mi« 
DAS," which. Toere addressed to me in one of the public 
prints. Some of ray Tnjles had been published in the 
Newspapers noith the fictitiotts signature o/'Malvitta. 

iilALviNA nursed in solitude and shade^ 
With artless hand, a simple wreath entwined. 
And thoug^ht her buds of Spring would quickly fade-« 
fade with the year and leave no sweets behind. 

But JkBdas chooffing' to disf>lay his pchirer. 
Does to her Wreath unfading bloom impart ; 
'He breathes perfume o'er ev'ry idle flower, 
JUid raptured Judgment owns his Magic Artcy 



ADDRESS TO A CORRESPONDENT, 

jQn receiving a letter from her, after an interval of si- 
lence. From this Lady I ha/ve received many fatter* 
ing eulogiums. 

\a,^ Bibber's plaudits still are mine. 
And still she fans fair Friendship's flame, 

Tor pleased my eye has caught the line. 
Graced with the Letters of her Name. 

. But think not I could e*er suspect. 

Thy silence was neglect for me s 
0h, no \ it could not be neglect, ' 

So said my heart, which plead for thefr. 

And still the little trembler said. 
The hwor^d Matron finds employ ; 



U DESCRIPTIVE AJ^D 

She proves by dut'ous Virtue led, 
A Wife'3, a Parent's tender joy. 

Domestic bliss, domestic care, ^f- 

By turns her spotless breast divide; 

To hold these hallov^d duties dea>. 
Forms her bright solace and her pride. 

So said my heart, which plead for thee. 
And oh ! thy silence was forgiven ; 

Fop could Van Mbber sin 'gainst roe. 
When thus she gains the smiles of Seav'K. 



Onperuamg some beautiful and touching Jaines of Judge 
Tucker^ 8^' therein he mentions his declining Age, and 
his not wishing « recali of Youth, 

Si'EST is th' virtuous man! his eve of day 
To him no horror brings— he dreads no change j 

But calmly marks of Life, the sure 4ecay, 
His JSoul ordain'd beyond 4his world to range. 

Thus Tucker meets, without one raurmur'd sigh. 
That foe, so dreaded,— all-destroying Time ; - 

Nor mourns the furrow'd cheek, or darken'd eye. 
Or the lost vigour of his youthfui prime* - 

Grown grey in all that can adorn the jyjjan^ 
He in the wane of Life knows no regrets ; 

Stifl careful is, fair Virtue's flame to fan. 
And like the Sun, irradiates ere he sets* 
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£iOng^ raay his light be spared on earth to shine, 
liong, ere it sinks beneath the clay " cold sod," 

Yet then, e'en then, 'twill rise with beams divine,. 
And brighten 'd lustre 'fore the Thront of God. 

For blest the Sage approv'd ! bis eve of day. 
To him no horror brings — he dreads no change ; 

But calmly marks of Life, the sure decay,. 
His Soul ord«iin'd beyond this -mrld to range. 



TO A FRIEND, WITH SOME BOOKS, 

Oh ! prize these Volumes which I send. 
As pledged by TVmM's decree ; 

And let them oft recall the Friend^ 
Whose heart tttil twns to. tbet^ 



bn receiving a present of Montgomery's PoeTtts, in /Afr^ 

mcsrgin leaf of -which was written^ 

* From a fond Aunt.' 

'Tis Virtue breathes, and moves the strings 

O^ Monti^omcry'S hallow'd Lyre, 
And o'er his Verse, transported flings 

Sparks of a celestial fire. 

This Itttle Volume then shall be> 
To me a source of endless pleasure, - 

And thujs bestow'd, dear Aunt by the^. 
It will prove indeed a treasure t 
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Presented tdth u £ouquet of Artificial Hoses, to a charm' 
ing :ittle Girl of seven years old. 

^WEET Bud of promise ! much I love, . 

Ta mark th} quick progressive mind ; 
Wher*. all the sortnc ss of the Dove, 

Is with sportive wit combined. 

Go on, and thus forever please. 

And thus the Parent stem adorn ; 
Preserving still thy native ease* 

And bloom, a.Hoeevfithout a Thorn, 

TO A LADY, WITH A CHAIN OF HAtE. 

M y Tresses in a Chain entwined^ 

May well express from me. 
The Friendsfciip of a constant Mind« 

And such I pledge to thee. 

Then pri?e thou this, that I bestoWt 

Oh I prize it. Lady fair I 
And deiijn around thy Neck of saow 

To wear my dark brown haiiv 



TO AN INFANT. 

Xhou little Angel, let me sip, 
» Sweet Nectar from thy smiling lipi| 

Thus pledging my tru^ love to thee. 
Little Being, bright and fair, 
I do at upon thy cherub air ; ^ 

Then prithee give one Kis».to me. 



SENTIMENTAL PIECES, 4r 

WRITTEN ON AN \ LOB LEAP, 

On the eve of nit/ departvre from the House of a Friend, 

JLIear Seat of Friendship and of Peace, 

Although I bid you now adieu < 
Yet shall Memory never cease 

To trace thy scenes in fond review: 



TO A FEMALE FRIEND, 

Requeating a Lock •f her Sair, 

"One little Pledge, oh. Lady fair, 

I prithee give to me 
This pledge, a Ringlet of thy Hair, 
Which I will prize' for thee 

Oh, yes ! I'll wear it on my breast. 

My heart's quick pulse to prove ; 
For next that heart, it long shall rest. 

The Talisman of Love» 



TO MISS R • * • * • * H, 

On her being advised not to attempt Poetry, for the 
J\/Iuses tooiUd not smile upon her. 

1^ HAT c*er we think impossible and vain, » 

Is surc'y so, lo me this Truth is plain : 
B t if to what we vtish, we still aspire, i 

With ease we reach the Goal we most admire* 1 
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Written in the month of If arch, and addrested to m 
Tounff Ladyt ^ith thejirst Violet of the Seofen^. 

^EE« Tyrant Winter scuds away, 

And with his flight the Forests ring ; 

In storms he yields his icy sway. 

In storms he.yieids the world to Spring. 

And Spring at length resumes her reign, 
Adorn*d with smiles and dewy tears ;r- 
She comes !— and o'er the landscaped plain. 
In new-born graces reappear. 

At her soft touch, and her command* 
The biting I^orth his rage forsakes ; 
Again she waives her magic wand. 
And lo ! behold Creation wakes. 

And now I greet my " idol flow'r,'^ 

Tlie violet, whose modes: head, .J 

Seelcs not the gay and lofty bow^i^ 

But blooms upon its lowly bed. I 

And though it scarcely can be found* 
Amidst its leaves encircling shade ; 
Yet all unseen, it breathes around 
. Sweet odours that perfume tlie glade 

Just so, my Frances sheds delight, 

Dispensing Virtue's rich peifume ; 

And while she shuns the gazer^s sig^t. 

Owns the Violet's modest bloom. 

» I 

Then be to her my Friendship paid* 

And let the Muse her plaudits sings 

She blooms the Flow'ret. of the shade, 

And Jier a-wn Prototype it Spring.' 
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^^rUien at MmUceUo, Albemarle county^ and c^mptued 
^hile vieviin^ the Clouds gathering and flUnff abwi 
the Mountain. 

A cLo vD rests on the Mountain's brow. 
And thro' it ** dim seen fonns*' appear 

Floating in air^ or stationed now 
In gloomy grandeur near. 

These forms fantastic, bring along. 

To Fancy!« mental eye, 
"Those times when Ossian, '•Son ©f Song/^ 

Awaked the tender sigh. 
• And still the vision'd scene untrue. 

My mind with transport fills ; 
For still methinks I seem, to view 

The « Spirits of the hills." 

And Fancy too, in Selma's hall. 

Awakes the Hero's name ; 
Methinks I hear the Bard recall 

The deeds of Fingal'a fame. 
3ut yrhy should thus my raptur'd soul. 

In otheff times delight ; 
When o'er the present aera roll. 

Beams of more rivid light ? 

^es, Monticello sheds a ray 

Cer each dark gath'ring cloud ; 
And proudly owns a blaze of day. 

Which Malice ne'er can shroud. 

^ffere Virtue, Taste and Science dwell-* 

TJu9 is their fav'rite seat ; 
They marh the spot they love so well, 

And guard thew Mvteet retreat* 

E ' 



i 



50 MESCnZPTIVM ANB 

TO MISS K»*****H, 
On her freseritifig me Godwii^t St, Leon as a mark ttf 

Friendship. 

An eflPring made at Friendship's shrine, 

• Must ever sacred b<* j 
Then know, sweet Girl ! this pledge of thine, 
^. Shall much be prized by me. 

Yes, I will read.it, o'er and o'er. 

Marking the Moral page. 
Which iHvajthes like her whojn I adorfi, 

A language bright and. Sage. 



Wriiten irnmedimdy on my return home from the South 
West Mountains^ and addressed to Miss R A. 

X HE Mountain tops no more appear 

All gliti'ring to mine eyes ; 
For me no more they mark the year, 

Bich in Autumnal dyes. 

Mountains and Vales that charm*d my view. 

These I have left behind; 
But tnore than these ! I've bid adieu, ^ 

To Friends most dear and kind* 

Ah ! sure, while Mem*ry holds hej; reign. 
These Friends shall treasured be \ 

And oft my thoughts shall from the Plain, 
Unto the Mountains flee. 

Remembrance o'er the ps^st shall strftjr, 
To charm the Mental sight \ 



i: 



^ And Mllen sweet, Pfl then pourtray, 
like early Morning bright.' 

E?cn now, methin^s I see her bound. 

My. Evening walk to greet ; 
With me to flfiark the prospect round. 

And hold communion sweet. 

But would this-Mountain Nymph once deign. 

Our lowland shades to rove, 
Ferchaace she'd find the Bumble Plain 

At least the seat o/Lova 

To a Toung' Lady, %uith same Plovter'JRoots which she 
had begged out of the Garden, and then left through 
mistake . She had, in a Jesting vtay, promised same 
very ample returns fir these -RootSf 

How nvuch was I surprised to find. 
The ^lowers that were so dearly bought. 
Were by Eliza left behind, 
' As though they were not worth a thought ! 

But goj fair lAWts ! once again, 
And ask the Maiden's fost'ring care i 
For sure that care will not be vain. 
And thy sweet bloom shall thee endear. 

Iffpon Seeing a Toung Lady in a Beautiful and very 

thickly Shaded Walk.^ 

It was a shady, sweet retreat. 
Which fair Eliza sought one day. 
And sheltered from the noon-day heat. 
She dar*d defy Sol's fiercest ray. 
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The VAnquifih'd God coidd not obtrude^, 
Where rival beams now met the 8i£^ht> 
But fled the hallow'd f oUtude> 
Before a more retiUgent Li^^ht* 

For Beauty blazed amidst that shade« ' 

Which nought but gloom before had found, , 
And young Eliza, lovely Maid!'^ 
Shed Grace, and Jjove, and Lustre round.. 



To a Lady ta&or regueeted me to Write Poetr^f, 

In Life's first dawn I loved to $t^» 
'Mongst fields, and woods, and rosy bowers;; 
*Twas Nature led me wi my way; 
*Twas Nature charm'd my lonely hours. 

The Muse she markM my. path*wi^y wild. 
For sure these haunts were all her ewn ; 
She hail'd me as her votive child. 
And call'd her Shrine fair Virtue's Throne. 

*Twas then L loved hjnp|iti*ing««Bng, 
That thus of Virtu^ seem'd to breathe; 
And while I sought the flow'fli«among, 
I hoped to find the Muse's wrea^. 

And soon tlie gloowing prize was found \* 
Bright dew-drops did its leaves adorn ; 
Sweet were the scents it shed around^^ 
I 'spied not then its lurking thornJ 
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-The IHie HentV^, she howid my brow; 
With this hep dear tnd choeea treasurei 
And while she giuii'4 my emiy-yQW, 
-Fronted me «^ta^ pleamsc. 

' She bid me breathe the artless Ijajr, 
That should in untaught numbers flowi 
An^ o'er me shed a hiodliii^ ray : 
itwasapuvef ahaUow'di^w. 

Oh I then I drei^'d romantic ittia9M0 
Of happiness tbe most refined s 
The "^iden flare/' the Ppel'* thinm. 
Were pictured on my fervent mlnd.- 

^Yor deem'd I, Famnr, sletckM too mucli« 
A perfect World I thoug^bt to viev, 

-Attuned to Syi|ipath|F's^oft toudi* 
With ea^ fine sense to Nature true* 

But A! there were but few around^ 
'Whose notes accorded with my own $ 
And Foi^t themee were dr^ami'l fbund|'->- 
— Thus have my air-built visiofis flown. 

But still the fatal gifl>I Wear, 
Which at my wish« the "Muse bequeath'd. 
And oh, the dewy Chapjet fair 
•Betains the thorn the Muse enwreatb'd! 

^ For 5efi«fM4i/s-bri|fht glow. 
Adds pain to each corrosive smart ( 
The ChUd^i Vene is doomed to know 
The tortures oi a feelin^^ heart. 
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Then XMy, tempt me not |» mtke, 
I must no more this gift retain i 
For though it stUl may yield delight. 
Yet sure 'tis PUawrc^ bought witli JP^iitu ^• 



TO A YOUNG 1.ADT, ^ 

With an drtiJUiat Hyacinth, sent her as a little Pledgt, 

' X WA» not from Nature's fragrant bower, 

Thid little gift was sought; 
But Art, she formed the scentless ^ow'i^ 

Which as a pledge she wrought 

And though it bo&sts no rich perfume^ 

That may with Roses Tie ; 
Xet still like 7>uth, it owns a bloonj!^ 

JTuit ii not doom'd to die. 



To another Totmg^ Lady, with an Artificial Flimm^ 

Pleased with the task, I culPd with car^ 

From Art, and Fancy's bower, 
A Floweret for my Martha dear> 

iSGsrwJf a fairer flow'r. ^ 

And now the gift to her I aenc^ 

Which when it meets her eye. 
Must bid her prize the faithful Friendt 

JVhose love shall Time dffy. 
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TT^ One -who 9cnt me rf Sprig of M^tie, By fhe ^and of a 
Ubelif young- Girl, inmedia$elif after I had experienced 
that heaviest of all Airman calamitiet^, the los» of a 
teaderfy delovedFather.^I planted the Myrth and it 
Jhuriahed, 

Thy delegated Sylph consigfi'd, 

A Myrtle branch to me s 
And as the treasure she resigh'd. 

She said, 'twas pledged by thee, 

, *Twa» thus the friendly Sylph did greet, 
With Peace the Child of Woe ; 
And beam*d beside, a look as sweet 
As Seraph might bestow. 

And thus thy Myrtle pledge I prize. 
Much more than words can tell ; 

•And oft when it shall meet my eyes. 
My thoughts on thee shall dwell. 

So may it by Memembrance sweet. 
One moment bani»h care ; 
w^ Bepelling with a friendly cheats 
- jC^ Child ofSTrow's t^ar* 
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-ON THE DEATH OF MISS S ■ H. 

JL Moow beam rests on yonder bill. 
And 16 ! an Angel form is there $ *• 
'How |Mile tbat face which charms mt ^tjU, 
-Alasj how blooming onoe^ and fairt 

• Say, lovely Spirit of the night. 

Say, why is *Mary lost in woe f 
Why is she lost to^each delight, 
^4ile gushing tears incessant flow ? 

Say, why o*er yonder rising mound, 
A Father bends with tearful eyes ? 

And wby those youthful Brothers nMiiid» 
Strew Aowers tbere» with basting sighs ? 

But hark ! the Cock proclaias the day. 
And lo ! the gliding Phantom fades; 

It fades,— but fading seems to say,—— * 
—Maria dwells with sainted Muds. 

Beauteous flower ! too soon entomb*dt 
Full long sbal'st thou remember'd be; . 

For fair to sight, thou sweetly bloom'd> • 
And rival youths still bow'd to thee. 

Each Virgin friand «rho oner vab dear, 
' Mourns radient Beauty's shortened date; 
Mourns with olany a pearly tear, 
Tke loved Maria* t iarj^ fate. 
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^ja^HB MEMORY OF MANN PAGE, ESQ. 

Fate has decreed,^he i»no more. 
And pewtfuJ sleeps the valued Page ;. 
And lo»g, fiitt long must all deplore. 
The Philanthropic Friend andBage. 

Fair Fredom 6*er yon grassy mound,. 
Bewails her darling Son's lo\<r bed ; 
And all the Virtues mourning rdund, 
With sacred tears embalm the dea<L 

Addressed to a Qenfleman, viho repimdai the loss qfhis. 

Wifer 
MuRMimxiffo raortaJ, ah ! forbear, 

T* arraign, the dread decree i 
*Tis error thus to c^urt Dispair, . 
Tho' she is torn from thee^ 

*Twas Heaven that cail*d her soul away,,. 

And caird away its own ; 
Eliaa wakes to Life and day, 

Beft^re Jehovdh's ihronea- 

TO THE MEMORY OF 4 BE^jOVED BROTHEa; 

Oh ! it was Death's "destroying Angel palt, 
*Midst tears he pass'd iii dread and awful hour; 
And with a cold and petrifying blast. 
Laid in the dust our sweet and cherish'd flower. 

Pause, Genius o*er thy Son's untimely bier, 
Where weeping relatives their loss deplore ; 
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Panse, Genius I— pay the tributai'y tear. 
For hfij^ thy d^rlin^ Lomax is no more. 

He is no more,— the angel Pity weeps. 
While with a irerobling hand I trace the line ; 
Ah, me ! ---in yonder grave a Brother sleeps. 
And all a Sister's fond regrets are mine. 

Closed are those asure %ye8 that mildly shone^ 
With wit, benevolence, and manly truth ; 
And pale that cheek where Rqsea own'd a tlurone, ~ 
Gracing the visage of unblemish'd youth, 

Stnpp'd is that source of eloquence divine, 
Wluch fell from lips revealing truth and light ( 
For lovely beam ! the sacred part was thine,* 
To shield the poor, and plead the orphan's rights 

But what avails it, since our star has.fied I - 
Since he who shone, is now t"he prey of Death f 
Long did the Tyrant hover o'er his bed. 
At last it ended,-^ Angels caught his breath. 

Oh, Brother loved ! — OIi, dear departed shade t 
Full long, alas ! I'll mourn thy early d om ;. 
To thte shall tearful tribute*? oft be paid,^ 
For Virtue slumber* in the titent Tomb. 

TO MRS. L ^ ■ , ' 

On the Death of het SUter, -ahich happ9md^o$n aflmt 
tlie loa9 oj her HiLsbaiid, ' ' 

The Rd&es on that Cheek appear, ' 

Again all wash'd with Sorroiv's dew; 
And must thou, Martha, ever dear. 
Ah ! must thou mourn the loss of tm§V 
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?Insatlafe Death ! he now has slain 
Her who was loved by thee wish truth ; 

♦Her who shared ihy every pain, 
Tue Friend aiid Sister of thy youth. 

But Martha, breathe those sighs no mone» 
Ko longer weep thy Anna'ii doom ; 
For why should^st tliou her loss deplore* 
Since Virtue lives beyond the Tomb ? 

Yes, Hope the soother, whispers peace. 
She points to scenes of bliss above j 
Wherf FriendafehaU meet and sorrows cease, 
^^d- worth is crown*d. by Sainted love. 



ASDEE^SSD TO MRS. PAGE, OP ROSEWELIi, 

On the J>euth of an Infant Son, 

Sympathy! if thy drops impart. 

To woe a soothing charm ; 
^hcn heal'd shall be that troubled heart, 

Afid blest thy liquid balm. 

Sweet Friend ! by sorrow made more dear. 
Mourn not thy. Child's reprieve ; 

Think \^^ h^ 'scaped a world of car^. 
Where mortals live to gtiev«. 

Mourner, repel the rising stgh. 

Thy darling did but sleep ; 
Waking he seeks his native sky, 

Kot doom'd on earth to weep. 
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^et» 8ur^ thy Son, by high cominan'4^ 

In beauty new, appears ; 
And sQarin^ 'midst a Seraph band, 

lie pity's **earthrboin cares .'* 

Then Friend ! now more than ever dear. 

Mom n not thy ChHd*s reprieve ; 
Think he fias 'scaped'a world of eare^ 

Whert mortals live tOi^ieve* 



TO TWE MBUORY OP THE VIBTlTOUfl PATatOl^ 

JOHN PAGE, ESQ. OF ROSEWELL. 

J HE mournfttl Muse entwines the Cypress wreath^ 
"Wiiich Virtue hallows with a trembling tear ; 
Columbia grieves, her Sage has ceased to breathe^ 
For ah ! the w«eath ia twined for yonder Bier. . 

For yonder Bier, around which sadly bend. 
In all the sikn* eloquence of woe. 
An honor'd band, the AVidow, Children, Friend^ 
"Who all their Page'suvorth did-saw^li know^ ' 

But think, MbrtaHty, that very worth, 

>Jow Meals his pfOTnisi? to a Life .of joy ; 

For surely Virtue owns a second birth. 

It wakes in realms where bliss meets no allo^v . 

Meth inks e*cn now, the sainted soul ascends» , 
Meeting t)ie Soul of many a kindred sagre ; 
" Before Jehovah's awful thron/** it bends, 
While the loud Anthems^reef ihs PHiriQt JP^sii*^ 
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'•J J^am in the Mmth of Mcty^ Sleeping on « j^ece <^ 

Bridal Cake. 

Af BTHOUGBT I Vftodored in a country of ezqui- 
site beaut)e, till weav3r9 I 'seated myself on a pleasant 
'ImuiIl— The RappaHannock glided in gentle munmin 
•atmyfeet,— the breezes wafted delicioas odoar«»«- 
and the iefithered songsters hailed me with j(^U6 
"notes. X ga-zed intently on the seenery around* every 
ol^ectof which, reminded me itwas*-- the Ides oif 
May,— When lo ! grgcefUUy walking on the shore be* 
•low, appeared a youthful form. 

densibility sat sparifitii^ in his face^ 
And o*er his form, spread every manigr gface^ 
jRis countenanee sweet, bespoke a sold Withio^ 
iSraced with eaeh virtue, it^ &em every sin. 

4Uid now the following words floated in the bseezc: 

^is long since I have i|ou|^t in vain. 
To find.a fiur one on the plain, 
Frem pride and vanity still free. 
Though graced with charms in high degree. 
Whose soul refin'd by sense and truth, 
Bhould charm when past the prime of youth ( 
And like the bloom^ig irose of May, 
Would still be sweet in Life's decay* 
Beating that I was a contrast to the deaertption, I 
iosianlly asose^nd fled away s for I bluihctUt my owa 
ind airolw in confusion* 

F 



ANOTHBR DREAM. 

A. MoiTf TOR, which I havcj caused me last night 
to meditate on Female Vanity, and sleep had no soon- 
er closed my jeyef, than that busy dame Fancy, pre« 
sented to my view^ young Female : She -was arrayed 
in the becoming Robe of Native Simplicity and Virtue, 
and neatness were the ornaments Which adorned her. 
Pensive she approached, and whh modest air repeeit ' 
ed to me the following lines : 

The Roses bloom and bloom but to decay ; 

Such Is our life,— a transitory day ! 

At first ia be&uty^s pride, we gay appear. 

And softly pass through each revolving year ; 

But soon, alas ! I say It w^h a sigh. 

Soon beauty fades,— tod soon its colours fly* 

But graced with virtue, we may still be grea^ 

And smile defiance at the shafts of Fate } 

Then shall true taste in us, still beauties find, 

A^ad hail^^ tiiumphs of a Cu&urld Mind. 



THOUGHTS ON FRIENDSHIP. 

Friendship is the gentle chartn of society, And 
the soft soother of every woe.— The consoling voice- 
of a Friend, to a heart of delicate feeling, in distress, 
is sweeter by far than honey extracted from the most 
fragrant flowers. In sorrow it isjuxury to receive 
from friendship that tender consolation which refined 
sensibility best knows how to bestcfw. Let me hope 
that there exists not on earth, that being whose bo 
som is incapable of tasting the generous pleaHuJres'V 
rising from friendship and sympathy. 



• ' 
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AN AUTUMNAL WALK. 
I Love to wander amidst the gloomy scenes of 
Autumn^ to watch the last rays of the setting sun ir- 
radiating the hills, and gilding the fading foliage of 
the trees. Tiiis is the season for Imagination to soar 
in Fancy's 2ui*y regions. I seem to breathe the spirit 
ofinspiration-^in every rushing blast methinks I hear 
a Druid's song— >and while I pause and listen to the 
dashing wave, I think of Ossiafi and the Bards of 
" other times." And now suddenly the scene inspires 
ideas still more interesting ; I gaze on yonder blight* 
ed flower, and mark the leaves »c»ttered by the hand 
of Autumn. — ^Affecting emblems ! That Tube- Bo 8€ 
was once erect in all the.pride of beauty ; I saw it yes- 
terday, and it vied with the lily in whiteness. I look 
to-day, and lo ! the flower droops. Its petals which 
once curled gracefully are now dried up and wither- 
ed. Alas! the lovely flower has been blighted by the 
frosts of the night. Those leaves adorned my favor- 
ite grove ; they were once gay with the vivid tints of 
spring, and the breezes wooed them in their beauty. 
Ah, how changed their hue ! They are fallen now, 
and the blast of the night scatters them. I too, shall 
ene day droop $ the final scene will close, and I shall be 
no more remembered. But will dark oblivion swal. 
low all .? Oh, no ! for the Sons and Daughters of 
Mortality there is a second spring. Virtue shall 
burst the fetters of the tomb, and rise majestic in a 
hrighter world, there to bloom through endless ages* 
in never-fading beauty. I am the child of fancy, but 
tkh is no Tisionary theme ; it is,— 2%e TnUh rf Holy 
Writ. 



SENSIBIUTY. 

XT was evening, and I wandered alone ; the blast of 
Winter had chilled the face of Nature^ and the wavea^ 
hoarsely roaring, dashed against the shore. The 
dreary sceneiy around impressed me with«we, and 
an unaccountable melancholy pervaded my soul — 
pensive I mused and sensibility was the subject of my 
reverie ! Hail Sensibility i thou fascinating gifl of 
Heaven; many are the pleasure, and many, oh ! ma« 
ny are the pabis thou bringest in. thy train ! Thou art 
like tbe.delifiatfi^j!Qae.oithe morning, that hangs its- 
head overcharged with dew — ^for sweet are thy odou£» 
and heavy thy pearly drops; and like the rose thou 
bearest many a thorn ; but aK! let not thy thorns ies- 
ter in a heart, whose quick vibrations own.'thy magic 
sWay. Oh, Sensibility ! at one moment I welcome 
thee with transport to my^bosom^ and in the next^ 
I, like the g«ntle Greville, breathe a prayer for dull; 
indifference ; yes, there are times when I sigh for 
apathy, as the richest booiv of Heaven ; but ah^ no f 
it must not be ; the rays of happiness beam not around- 
the frozen heart of insensibility ; Pain and Pleasure, 
are alike excluded.<--Come then thou soft invader of 
my quiet : Sensibility, again I bid thee hail ; sove* ' 
reign of exquisite sensations \ the trembliog tea- 
ant of my bosom forever owns thy power, and would 
not for worlds forego thee. For pleasingly painfol 
are thy charms, dear iomate;, SeosibiUty V 
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SUGGESTED BY A DREAM. 

** AtuI vfhat is Friendship bra a name, 
" A ekarm that lulls to sleep ^ 

Says a beautiful writer,— But ah, no ! letifle not 
believe it ; too dreary would be the prospect ; for, 
jurely. Friendship is the kindling spark which ani: 
mates existence ; or, if it is a shade, still must I be 
destined to worship the lovely vision, to hug to roy 
bosom the fond, the flattering idea^ that I am belov- 
ed by some whom my heart holds deai; — for often are 
they present to ray thoughts, and I behold them in 
the season of my dreams ; Then are raj slumbers 
pleasant, for then comes a voice to ray ear, soft as the 
passing breeze, when it lightly sweeps the silent 
siring. It calls me enthusiast, but it speaks peace to 
my soul; for the voice is the voice of Friendship, and 
its music is the music of the spheres; it bids me re- 
joice, there are hearts which beat in unison with 
mine, there are sentiments congenial with my own» 
These are the tidings it brings, even now the melo- 
dious sounds, they vibrate on my ear ; — Sure some 
guardian angel watches over my repose ! for sweet- 
; are my slumbers \ Come then Morpheus, thou drow. 
sy God ! I again invoke thee, strew all thy Poppies 
over my couch, and touch again my pillow witb thy 
magic wand, that my charmed fancy may again be- 
hold thy visionary seehes, for sweet are my slumbers 
• and pleasant the dreams of my rest ! I have dreamt 
of a virtuous world, of beauty, and perfection ; and 
that the children of mortality are drawn together by 
' the irresitible chords of Sympathy. 



Slaving been requested to sketch ihe requieites of a Gen- 
tlemm^ Liwirote tIiefidiov)ingi 

JjlucH have I meditated on a state of perfecti* 
bility, and oflen hare I formed ideal; pictures of love- 
liness, but am yet uncertain whether Truth ever hi^d 
any band in tracing those Portrai a which have ap' 
peared so beautiful to my ** Mind's Eye," And which 
Imagination has delighted to finish with her high- 
est colouring. Methtnks.1 Ueac fionoLe airy fiutterer>, 
some g^y VotaEBaa-^jfL^ashion exclaim,^^** Oh, that 
is charming! I doat on a pretty picture, shew me 
the picture of a Beau /** Mistake not, thou short-lived 
flower of Fashion's gay Parterre ! thy .sparkling eycT 
might not, perhaps, find among all my delineations^ 
either symmetry of features or a studied elegance of 
dress. I have never troubled myself to draw an Ado- 
nis, for I have estimated the human species too high- 
ly, to think that mere personal beauty, and iashlon- 
able manners are the requisites of a Gentleman,— No, 
let the «e>u7of man Irradiate his countenance, and give 
disunity to His actions. The man who wishes to be 
greaU must be ardent in the pursuit of knowledge, 
and eager in the attainment of every science, and his 
heart mUst be tlie receptacile of every ^rtue, for with- 
out virtue there can be no true greatness ; let tht^ 
MouaVity, Honor and Benevolence, guide him whom 
Truth has illumined with sacred beams, and let Re. 
ligion cheer his paths. A man so endowed, will love 
his fellow man ; he breathes peace, and good-will to- 
wards all s .and longs to see a virtuous world; in his 
^husiasm he isi anxious to become himself \hiemetcikt 

romoting public and private good. To this ^nd 
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has been all his requirements, and to tbts noble pur« 
|>ose all his labours tend. The brilliancy of his mind 
will impart a charm even to his personal appearance^ 
for his manners, affable and insinuating^^ will possess 
ft g-race that must be irresistible, while his Eye, beam- 
ing refulgent with the fire of Genius, will be sure 
a^d powerful in its fascination. The eloquence of hi« 
tongue will be an impetuous stream, bearing down 
all before it, and yet the honey of flybla thall dwell 
upon his words. In bis behaviour to that part of the 
creation which is generally termed Fair, (but which I 
think ought to aim at a higher distinction) he will be 
irespectful and attentive, for respect and tenderness 
towards ladies, are the distinguishing marks<of a 
gentleman. A Hero, such as I have described, can- 
not fail of -gaining that applause which is so gratify* 
in g to a feeling mind. Men shall approve and women 
admire. For, 

Sbnsb and feeling, o'er bis face. 
Shall spread a sweet, 'bewitching grace ; 
While Genius from his eve shall shine. 
Emitting rays almost divine- 

• 

. A Visionary HhMpaoifyf composed ami/lst the beautiful 
and sublime scenery of the South West Msmntainsy-^it 
bears aji allusion to some fanoiful flights vfh^chhad^pre- 
piously passed in converainff •mthta Friend, and vsas 
composed immediately lifter my 'having had a fall from 
iny JHorseg, ait the foot ofFeter*s Mountain. 

At the close of the evening I wandered alone. — ■ 
** The Spirit of the Mountain roared ;" the Orb of dav 
-slowly sunk beneath the dark rolling Cloud 
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quent were the fiery flashes which gleamed around, 
and loud was the rushing blast; on it came a form oi' 
** other times," it was the formof Ossian; well I knew 
the hoary Bard ; I knew him by bis eye of fire, which 
spoke the wild genius of his time, tempered by the 
reflected ray of tenderness—- His aged locks hung 
lil^ a silver Halo orerJiis brow, and his white beard 
streamed on the gloom of the tvdlightsoene^— I beheld 
his Haip *' hung on a blasted branch jf* the Spirit oi 
the Storm passed over it, and wildly touched ita 
strings, — ** The sound was mournful and low, like the 
song ot the Tomb." I bent forward to catch the so. 
lemn melody. — It was the music of the Spheres ! and 
amidst the deep tones came the voice of the Bard,— • 
** Does the Wind touch thee, oh Harp ! he said, or 
is it the hand of Malvina ?" I trembling shrunk away. 
Again be called,^— Come hither thou daughter of .^ 

enthusiasm ! I am the Bard whom thy soul lovest, this 
night 1 ride on the storm^ and mark thy destiny,— 
I know thee for a votaress of Natere,— to-morrow 
thou shalt asscend the Mountain's height ; thou shalt ' 

climb the tall rock, and I will meet thee tliere, thy 
deputed Guardian Angel ! there will I wateh thee, 
and witness the inspirations of Nature on thy fervent 
mind. — But mark me, my powers are limited, they 
cease when thou descendest the Mountain! Alas! 
thy evH star must then prevail ; beware of the steed 
thou mountest, and remember, that Pe^tuut has but < 

too oflen thrown his rider* With reverence I gazed 
on the visionary form, .fast fading into mist,— it wat 
gone*^and 1 bent my step again to the cottage I had 
^eft,— the lovely cottage ! sheltered by mouotaias. 



irad emboweired by clustering vines of Eftlintiflc and 
Jfessamxne, it Was the ab«de of Virtue, and Fri«ndahip 
and hospitality dwelt there.— The morning came, the 
grey misU hoveredorer it— I thought on the visions of 
the night, and yet I mounted the foaming steed.— We 
ascended the mountain, I climbed the tall rock, and 
TieWed the World in miniature,— again I beheld the 
Yisionary form, the- Spirit of Ossian hovered near. — 
What seest thou, Malvina ? it asked, m tones of deep 
and liquid melody.— I behold, oh Bard fa lovely vir-, 
jtuous World^-the Onuiipotent has stampt it with 
beautyj and on it,..be has set his own-living seal, for 
has he not formed man after his own likeness ? and 
ffurely if he has, the sons and daughters of mortality 
must be endowed with virtuous sympathies, and this 
Globe, all lovely as it appears, must be cajjable ef 
Eexfectibility. 

Upon this summit rising high, 
Amid the clouds, I seem to soar $ 
8ee forms of *^ other times" flit by. 
Or hear thi^n in the blast's deep roar. 

And Fancy from her airy seat. 
Mow glances on the scene below ; 
A World lies scattered at her feet^ 
A boundless World ! in beat'ous &ho\r. 

Crlohular does the scene appear. 

As it meets the^'raptured eyes; 

Here Vales^ descend, there Mountains rear 

Their heads high towering to the skies. 
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. .Bright o'er the whole, the Orb of daj, 
Throws his broad and dazzling sheen ;. 
And the reflection of his rajr. 
Adds splendor to the glowing scene. 

Give me the Mountain's airy heights 
Wond'rous nature to explore ; 
^ To breathe with Faacy^ wild delight. 
And on her bounding pinions soar, 

Malvlna, the Yisionary form replied. Hove to behold 
thy mindj attuned as it is at this moment to exquisite 
sensations,— -Oh, could it last! But child of morta. 
lity I look on the lights, and shades below, then say, 
is not the globe thou admirest a chequerd scene ? — 
Beliere me, daughter of Fancy ! ere thou bast reach- 
ed the bower-encircled cot, thou wilt own it such.—* 
Here the voice ceased, and the vision fast faded into 
air. We -descended the mountain, and my evil star 
iid prevail, for ore we reached the lovely cottage, 
my fiery Steed, not perhaps pleased with his rider, 
plunged and kicked until he dashed me from him ; 
and, prostrate on the earth, I was forced to own, that 
this Globe, even this beautiful Globe, which had so 
enchanted me, was at least, formed of «ome hardmoi' 
twialt* 
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